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thirds of the great cabin. He however told us that another
young gentleman, named Chapman, who was going out as a
cadet, would have his cot also in the same place, to which
no possible objection could be made, there being abundant
room. The ship was in so lumbered a state we could
scarcely crawl into the great cabin, and the quarter deck
was covered with packages, but all these Douglas assured
me would be cleared away prior to leaving Gravesend.

On the 20th Mr. Jacob Eider came down, and introduced
himself upon hearing we were going out in the Plassey,
which ship he said he should likewise embark on, returning
to Bengal as a Factor. He dined with us, and we were
much pleased with his mariners. In the evening he ordered
a chaise and four to convey him the first stage towards
London, at which I observed we were to sail the following,
or at farthest, the second day, as Captain Waddell had in-
formed me. Mr. Rider replied that he was to have charge
of the Company's final dispatches, and should travel by
land with them to Deal, from which place he should go on
board.

The next day Captain Waddell sent to desire we would
come off, as the pilot intended to break ground at high
water. We accordingly took, as I thought it would be,
our last leave of British ground and proceeded to the ship,
where we found an excellent dinner jnst set upon the table,
clean, neat, and looking remarkably well cooked, and we
were agreeably surprized by being told we should have as
good a dinner as we then saw before us every day during
our voyage, which certainly was the case. Our party
in the Cuddy then consisted of Captain Waddell, Samuel
Rogers, chief officer, Charles Chisholme, second, Peter
Douglas third, Walter Gowdie, Surgeon, Richard Jones,
PurHer, James Grant, a writer for Bengal, Mr. Forbes,
an Assistant Surgeon for the same place ; Mr. Denil Court,
also a Surgeon, .... Chapman, a cadet for Madras, Dick
Bourchier and myself. The fourth mate's name was
Williams, the fifth, Thompson, and the sixth, Lane. At
the mates1 mess there was a Madras Cadet, named Ross,